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Lisle aaa ee. 
=cientific Potices. means of his kites, “ beat up against the wind ;” but| merely told of exhausted strength, which, like the strug- 
Comprehending Notices of new Discoveries or Improve-| 8 the process for doing this is not explained, we pis Ot ey Going, hegemne: tet end meee Shine, Fhe 
ments in Science or Art; including, occasionally, sin-| shall -offer no opinion on the subject, but confine breeze lasted just long enough to carry us into a current 
1 gular Medical Cases ; ‘Astronomical, Mechanical, Phi- | ourselves to the general observation, that the perusal | Which sets in between the Western Islands, and there, 
or (a) losophical, Botanical, Meteorological, and Mineralogical | o¢ hig hook has inclined us to put implicit credit in thinking we had no more need of it, it left us to jog on at 
rin. Phenomena, or singular Facts in Natural History, 2 P -cotcoase | the rate of a knot and a half, or two knots an hour, with 
a8 Vegetation, &c.; Antiquities, &c. what he asserts. He is certainly a clever scientific] | . : . ‘ 
; ; a ._| this same current—the more leisurely that we might enjoy 
5 MANAGEMENT OF KITES. sad naam boasting, or exaggeration, in the perfume of the orange trees. Various conjectures 
(Continued frem our last.) . an ; were afloat about our coming to an anchor, and getting a 
—_ After having ascertained the main fact, now | few boxes from St. Michael's, and one youth, bolder than 
“ Thus soaring—thus flying along— notorious to the whole country, that Mr. Pocock,| the rest of us, ventured to express a hope of the kind to 
sin tans eee ee with his kites, has passed, on the road, gentlemen’s|the captain. Oh! you should have seen the writhing of 
‘Who lelide us the wings ag een carriages, and mail coaches, and that he has fol-| his eyebrow, as he replied, ‘*1 wish you were St. Michael, 
— : Pocock. |lowed the windings of the road, avoiding houses,|or any other saint that could get me out of this,—if you 
Sy —__~ trees, and other obstacles; after knowing this, we} 4id not do it, your saintship should swing at that yard. 
8 Mr. Pocock’s mode of manwuvring his patent|are prepared to believe all that he stands publicly | 4*™ before you had time to cross yourself,” 
kites, so as to cause them to draw wheeled-carriages We had looked upon the distant land, morning, noon, 


inalmost all directions with the same wind, although 
extremely ingenious, is not altogether new. We 
have by us an essay on the mode of causing kites, 
used in shipwreck, on a lee shore, to descend when- 
ever required, so that the grapnel, or anchor, at the 
tail, may fall where it will hold. This is done by side 
lines, which, by bringing the edge of the kite to the 
wind, necessarily cause it to drop. 
Mr. Pocock’s adaptation of the side lines, to steer 
the kite in the requisite direction, upon which the 
mccess of his invention so materially depends, is 
entitled, however, to great praise, as it must have 
equired much perseverance, as well as ability, to 
bring it to any thing approaching perfection. 
Ignorant persons doubt that Mr. Pocock’s united 
tes would move a vessel through the water at all ; 
but any man, who has two ideas in his head, must 
now, that a very slight impulse will move a 
ge body, in a yielding medium like water; and, 
hen a vessel is becalmed, if the kites have been 
previously raised, and the wished-for wind prevails 
n the upper regions, the kites, which would move 
carriage, with several persons in it, at the rate of 
teen or twenty miles an hour, would impel a vessel 
arate which, under such circumstances, would be 
ety desirable. A person who doubts this, must, as 
t have before observed, be extremely ignorant, 
d, indeed, cannot have made the proper use of his 
ss, as he must have seen a heavily laden flat, of, 
haps, from sixty to one hundred tons burden, 
irageed forward in a canal by one horse. 
A correspondent, who expresses his doubts respect- 
g one remark in the last Kaleidoscope, has mistaken 
hat we did say. He thus misquotes our words :— 
Carriages may be drawn in diametrically opposite 










































rections with the same wind.” 








languid fine ladies, fastidious fine gentlemen, or love-sick 
chambermaids say what they will to the contrary. Words 
would feebly describe to you the balm it pours upon the | Sir.” The mate bad already shown some signs of dislike 
at our proximity to a coast the dangers of which he knew 
something too much of. The course the captain had set 
was correct enough for the object intended, but the inti- 
mation now given, coming much earlier than was antici- 
pated, aroused the mate’s slumbering suspicions. The 
knife held with murderous intention over the pig’s check, 


rections with the wind.” Whereas what we said . : 

f K soul of tae worn and tired mariner, after a night of storm 
that they moved “in diametrically opposite} .44 tempest. I am now bringing you back to my home- 
We wonder any} ward bound voyage, after we had dismasted our vessel in 
an of common sense could so confound things a5] bearing down to a stranger in distress. The gale had 
» construe this into the ridiculous assertion, that} moderated, and the morning came in unexpected bright- 
kites would draw a carriage right against the}ness. The sun rode majestically, and in triumph, over 


pledged to in his book. 
If our correspondent does not yet understand what 
we mean by saying that carriages may be moved in 
diametrically opposite directions with the same 
wind, we will tell him. If the wind blows from 
the north, the carriages can proceed directly south 
directly east, and directly west, or in any of the 
intermediate directions. This constitutes the great 
and distinctive merit of Mr. Pocock’s discovery ; but 
as for his beating up against the wind, as we do not 
fully comprehend that part of the contrivance, we 
shall for the present offer no opinion, as it is not our 
custom to talk about what we do not understand. 


The Traveller. 


(ORIGINAL) 











NO. VII. 
LETTERS OF A TRAVELLER. 
. —_—__ 
My Dean FrRiEND,—Cheerful everywhere and at all 
times are the first streaks of the morning light. I cannot, 
for my own part, think that any or all of the ‘* thousand 


ills that flesh is heir to,” ‘can so congeal the pulses of the 
human heart as to render it callous to some sense of plea- 


to usher in the god of day. 


our nature, we can never do 60 entirely. 


sure, when ‘the glorious portals of the east” are opened | it as little. 
No, it cannot be in the | and we were to be at Liverpool ia two days, that is, as 
power of misfortune—of despair—or even of remorse it- | near as he could guess within a foot or fourteen inches, as 
self, to stifle a feeling entwined with our very being as this | an ancient friend of ours would say. The mate had orders 
iss However industriously we seek to change and pervert | to keep her on the course given until he made the Small’s 
We have been | Light. He was then to call the captain. 
accustomed from infancy to derive impressions of joy and | were at supper, the mate having lett the carpenter in 
happiness from the reeappearance of day, and we are too charge of the deck. The breeze was steady, but blowing 
much the creatures of habit to receive any other, let}fresh. The steward was just setting the pig’s cheek and 
roasted potatoes on the table, when a rough voice shouted 
down the companion, ** A light on the starboard bow, 


and night ; our limners had sketched its appearance as the 
slowly shifting vessel altered its outlines, until we reached 
the far end, as you would call it, of the channel we were 
traversing between the Islands of St. Michael and Ter- 
ceira. 

Then there came “‘ a change—a total change.” Our old 
friend, the north-easter, peered out upon us again, and 
lasted for three days. The muscles of the captain’s face 
were gaining their former awful rigidity ; but, the God of 
winds be praised, we had a happier destiny. Good cometh 
out of evil—so the wind driving us to the westward, where 
we ought to have kept at first, gave us the benefit of a 
westerly wind, which navigators know prevails almost nine 
months of the year in certain latitudes. The fine weather 
we had enjoyed had enabled us to rig jury masts and put 
the ship to rights; and we now came gallantly on, leaving 
about 450 miles of sea behind us in 48 hours, 

It was about noon on the 23d December that the blue 
hills of Erin took off their nightcaps (a dense fog,) to ask 
what ship full of little living things called men might be 
passing at their feet. Gloomily and angrily they lowered 
down upon us, and many a gust came from their chasms 
which spoke in no friendly tone. Had he been of the sus- 
picious sort, the captain would have taken it as a gentle 
hint to keep more upon his own coast; but on he went, 
John Bull like, fearing danger nothing, and thinking of 
He had pricked off his position on the chart, 


About nine we 

















d, Mr. Pocock, indeed, says, that he can, by} the broken masses of clouds, and the heaving of the sea 
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of its skin with fright, were suspended in their cruel pur- 
pose. We were on deck (the women and the captain, 
who was sound asleep, excepted) in an instant, ‘** Ready 
about here,” shouted the mate, in a voice that was not to 
be misunderstood, for its very tone spoke of the necessity 
of promptitude. He had whispered first to the helmsfnan 
to be ready. The man was slow in obeying the order to 
put the helm down: he struck him down at a blow, and 
took the wheel himself. The ship was on the other tack 
in a few minutes, and the captain’s birth coming now on 
the Ice side awoke him somewhat unceremoniously. It 
was a state of things altogether at variance with his calcu- 
lations, and he made no more ado, but bolts out of bed in 
his shiit,—strides across the cabin, like a disturbed ghost, 
to the utter dismay of the women, and roars out, ** Mr. 
Roberts, Mr. Roberts, what are you doing?” ** Luff, 
luff,” says Mr. Roberts. ‘* How's her head, fellow, d’ye 
hear ?” shouts the cuptain, to the man who had resumed 
bis station at the helm. ** South east and by east, Sir.” 
He was now broad awake; his wrath was fairly ups call- 
ing the man blind drunk and stupid, ina breath, up he 
comes to convince himself of the fact; and there, sure 
enough, was his good ship on the larboard tack, steering 
just as the man had told him, and all his own sapient in- 
structions puffed away like a bubble out of a tobacco pipe. 
I watched him, as the reflection from the binnacle fell 
upon his face. He looked at the compass—peercd out 
from under his hand upon the weather, and the position 
of the sails, and but for endangering the ship, and thereby 
his own precious person, would, 1 verily believe, have 
subjected the poor fellow to a second knock-down blow: 
but prudence arrested his arm, and he roared lustily again 
for Mr. Roberts, who at length obeyed the call, The cap- 
tuin retreated a step down the companion ladder as the 
matecame up. ** Pray, Sir,” says he, ** are you in com- 
mand of the ship, or am I?” He then retreated another 
step,—** Damn it, Sir, I say, are my orders to be obeyed, 
or not?” Thus he descended into the cabin, step by step, 
and stopping upon every step to unburden himself of some 
of his ire. ‘The mate followed him, also step by step, but 
without answering a word. He was careful not to go 
faster than the captain, 60 as to tread upon his fingers, 
but otherwise paid as much attention to him as he would 
have done to the hubbub of an angry old woman. ** Keep 
a good look out forward, there !"—** A light here, you 
boy!" were orders given quick and promptly. Jaa mo- 
ment the chart was spread out upon the table, (the pig’s 
check and potatoes had made their escape,) the mate took 
up the compasses,—** Look here, Sir,’’ says he to the 
captain, ** the light we made was not the Small’s, but the 
Tuscar. Now, Sir, on the course we were then steering, 
the ship was head on for the breakers, which run out for 
two miles from the shore in this bay, and with an eight 
knot breeze, and topgallant-sails set, in two hours we 
should there have been laid to sleep, soundly enough, 
I warrant ye. I heard the roar of them with my own ears 
—I saw the high land with my own eyes. But, if you 
doubt me, wait till dawn—nothing can hurt us to keep on 
thus for two hours, and then it will be seen why I put the 
ship about without waiting for your leave.” The captain 
stood in motionless and speechless astonishment,—somee 
thing like a man who suddenly finds his pockets turned 


or when. His countenance was getting ludicrously grave. 
* There has been an infernal current here,” at length, he 
uttered, and withdrew immediately to his cabin. He was 
on deck the remainder of the night. It was evidert by 
the bearings of the light that we made little or no progress 
to windward. The welcome morning came at last, and 


showed us our situation the night before,—in the very jaws 
of a bay proverbially fatal for shipwrecks, which we were 
now brating out of wiih masts groaning under a heavy 
press of canvas. One half hour’s temporizing would have 
been fatal to us; but, thanks to the mate’s decision, I saw 
Liverpool then, for the first time, on the following Christ- 
mas day. 


L. 


e 
THe Bouquet. 
«* T have here only made a nosegay of culled flowers, and have 
brought nothing of my own but the thread that ties them.” 





MADEMOISELLE SONTAG, 


—>-- 


The following story has just appeared in the 
Atheneum, in a review of a work published in Ber. 
lin. When it was published, we are not informed ; 
but we presume not very recently, as we distinctly 
recollect this identical story in one of our numerous 
periodicals, and our impression is, that two years, at 
least, have elapsed since the period to which we 
allude. However, as Mademoiselle Sontag is now 
all the rage, and as the narrative is very romantic, 
we shall give it a place in the Kaleidoscope ; merely 
premising, that if this accomplished stranger is really 
married, as stated in the Berlin narrative, she can 
no longer be Mademoiselle, Perhaps, like Lady 





inside out, and rifled of their contents, he knows not how |seemed quite consoled for the loss of his toupet. 


Lenox, she prefers retaining the name under which 
she attained celebrity.—Edit. Kal. 





HISTORY OF HENRIETTA SONTAG. 


— 


*¢ The drawing-room of our heroine was crowded by a 
brilliant assembly of rank and fashion. Among her nu- 
merous admirers, the young man, of whom we have just 
spoken, introduced himself under the modest name of 
Werner. Unknown to most of the personages who courted 
the good graces, or laid snares for the innocence of the 
fair songstress, he was equally unkown to her. In the 
following extract, however,, we have one or, two of these 
characters placed before us in a scene which takes place at 
her house: 

‘***Go on, Monsieur le Directeur Bruckbaner, I am all 
attention to your story ; for I must go to his Highness, 
and I ulways try to find some novelty to divert him with 
at dinner. Regenbogen was in this the interpreter of the 
wishes of the whole party, and Bruckbaner began his 
story : 

++ Never was a manager at the same time s9 overjoyed 
and so terrified as I have, been. I was in. the box-office 
with my treasurer, and asked him how the tickets went 
off for to-morrow night’s representation, in which you, 
dearest Henrietta, are to appear, for the first time,- in the 
character of Amanda; J received the delightful answer, 
that only one single ticket remained. At this moment 
enter two officers, Lieut. Spitzdegen, a noted dancer and 
fencer, and Lieut. Maulbeere, his bosom friend ; both 
ask, in one voice, if they can have tickets to see Amanda. 
The treasurer, with a shrug, holds up the single ticket ; 
both fly at it, as the harpies of old on the royal feast, and 
a quarrel ensues. We tried to interfere, but in vain; the 
swords of both were out in an instant; in vain we tried to 
throw ourselves between them ; the blows fell as quick as 
lightning, and as thick as hail, and, before many minutes 
had elapsed, Maulbeere lay bleeding on the floor, pierced 
with a dreadful wound ; and Spitzdegen wounded himself, 
brandishing, in triumph, the ticket on the point of his 
sword, and walked off with his dearly-bought prize.’— 
* But the wounded man?’ asked Henrietta, trembling, 
and almost in tears.—* He will soon be carried to the 
barracks,’ answered the Director. 

“6 * By G—d,’ cried the Englishman, ‘ the affair is 
worthy of having tsken place in London.’—* Yes, in 
Bedlam,’ rejoined Werner, in a severe tone.—* A most 
delicious bit of news,’ cried Count Regenbogen, * he 

he 
Englishman was in evident uneasiness at not having an 
answer ready for Werner, but he would, at any rate, 
soon have been able to come to the charge with a piece of 
rudeness, if another accident had not roused them all from 
their astonishment. The fair singer, to hide her agitation, 
had retired to the window; they hedrd her ejaculate,— 
Merciful Heaven !’ ahd she fell back, fainting. 

** All flew to her help; even the Englishman tried to 





show his activity after a rough sort of manner, and cried 
‘out to loosen her dress; but Werner pushed him. back 
‘rather roughly, and carried her, with the help of her 
































—_ 

attention; but, as rest is what she most requires, I t¢; 
that you will follow my example, and leave the hous’ -_ 
With these words, he took his hat and went away, happin 
‘ Who is this impudent man?’ said the Englishman Mf be bou; 
Count Regenbogen, ‘ who acts as if he were master of the “Ww 
house.’—* Who can know all the mauvais sujets that are ith h , 
to be met with 2’ answered the Count; * but come, my bs ps 
dear fellow, we dine together, I presume, at the Prince’,’ = wil 
—‘ Cela s’entend,’ said the Englishman.—They left th wer the 
house with the rest of the company, and at the door they es at 
saw the cause of Henrietta’s illness. They were carrying M him wit 
the wounded officer, bathed in blood, through the street, him to-1 
and Werner accompanied the litter.’ effect m 

‘© In the evening, Henrietta, somewhat recovered from The tan 
her indisposition, was reading in her boudoir by the sf MH jook upc 
and subdued light of alamp, when Werner was announced, BM haye ie 
—‘I fear I have broken in upon your solitude.’—* Con, A 
in,’ said Henrietta, ‘ I am delighted.to see you. This. Earl 
the first evening, since my arrival in this city, that I hay je *2nounc’ 
had at my own disposal.’ Werner seated himself near ty locks, pe 
her, and inquired what book she was reading.—* Do ym My a 
not recognise it ?’ said Henrietta—* To you, I am ip, orn , 
debted for it, of rather to it do I owe. your friendship,’ rod “ 
* Schiller !’ exclaimed the young man.—--‘ Yes; ani rs apddeceal 
believe me, I esteem the book not only for its intrinsi eR 
merit, but, perhaps, still more from the circumstaney yout i “s 
under which I first read. it, That day will never by . hil 
erased from my memory, when,.having alighted from my : we oo 
carriage to prscesa down the hill on foot, and admiring hi P “e 
the beautiful valley and landscape extended before mim nat? pu 
I saw this volume on the ground ; and, with a natunl mily, but 
curiosity, picked it up, under the conviction that it ha a 
been left there by some traveller. What was my surpris, ead - 
when, on turning round, I beheld you at my side!. P ee 
what must you have thought of me ?’ and she endeavourei, oa oe - 
by averting her face, to conceal her confusion.—*I wy b Ave . 
delighted,’ said Werner, ‘ that my favourite author shoul with _—_ 
please. you. It was the happiest day of my life; i Tw “5 
afforded me an opportunity of escorting you to the neigh dred A ° 
bouring village, and we were by that time perfectly kno the fi Ay : 
to “~ other.’ i re ja 2 
_ © The conversation was thus insensibly prolonged ; th sad 
time and place induced mutual confidence; and Wem aoe 
ventured to address a few observations to Henrietta, as these P vd; 
the danger of the profession which she had adopted. .B hundred ai 
reply was, that, having to provide for her brothers al these word 
sisters, she was compelled to sacrifice her own conn on me su r 
their vell-being. Struck with this noble answer, Wem trifle, I ne 
paced up and down the room for some time; then. of we take 
denly stopping before.her : * You must be extricated fr old nat ber 
this situation,.,Hentietta; will you become my wilt «God will 
She made no reply, but burst into tears, and her faith eves: *b i 
fell reclining on her lover’s arm; and, from that ‘tim Thee iy “ 
she constantly, in their ¢ete @ fetes, made use of the fav vinta pt 
liar and endearing expressions which are commonly WH with 3}; he 
by persons betrothed. a 8 

** Werner’s eloquence soon prevailed over the force@™ A few 1 
Mademoiselle Sontag’s habits, and she decided upon quay ©" the name 
ting the stage. He writes to his father to obtain hiscamg ™*'Tlage, w 
sent to his.marriage, with the accomplished, Henriets ss peante ous 
the father refuses, and disinherits his son.’ ‘Werner sgg © occupatic 


vith Henrie 


ersists, however, in his intention ; he proposes end ; 
P M : M P - to his brothe 


vouring to obtain the situation of professor of music st 


University of Berlin ;.and Henrietta, on het part, is @ 4 bappiness | 
give a farewell.concert, as oe vieetinr inane of exiy Oe Word fr 
ence for herself and family. = of Duc 
**The concert is announced, and tickets are taken by e replied t 
body.—-Among the rest, an Ambassador, who had arti proposals "I's 
the previous evening at Berlin, and had not been ablegy * 8” artist ; 
procure one, addresses himself, as a last resource, to Ha ‘"#t becomes 
rietta, where he is equally unsuccessful. * Must, I t aid the Cour 
said the Count K., * renounce all hope of listening wjy ™Y daughter, 


prodigy» of whom. I have beard so much?’ ‘J kp s wn open, 
ut one way,” said Henrietta, smiling, ‘ to repair so g - 
an evil, which is to allow me the pleasure of singing 
fore you now.” She sang3;. the Count was dejighted,, 
pressing her hand as he departed, he placed on her f 


According | 
Henrietta anc 
in the Count’ 





jmaid, to. the adjoining apartment. In a few minutes, he 
lreturned to the company. ‘ Ffenrietta,’ said he, ‘is under | 
ithe care of her attendant and her nurse. | A physician has! 
been sent for; your kindness, gentlemen, will, therefore, | 


be uo further necessary. Henrietta thanks: yeu for your 


a magnificent ring and left her. th f 
The concert takes place, and is thus described : me morning, 
** The evening came, and the concert was.full:and bg Mmplored for 
liant. A celebrated, artist who was. present, addrem™ postscriptum, 
Henrietta from the orchestra, and poured forth, with lately publisl 
feeling, his regret that this ornament of the arts Wo whe 
henceforth shine but for a small circle. At every o ex 
that she sang, the room rang with applause; and, ¥ ay she had 
at last, she took leave, roses and. myrtles. were, showe desirous of al 
on her path from the boxes, an intimation that the 4] young couple 
of her quitting the stage was understood. ‘There ¥34 9 Henrietta sho 
this last mark of interest, something that spoke deep¥ie were 1: 
her heart. With tears in her eyes she returned her wily rriags 
for such a reception, while a feeling of sadness cr is probably 
mind, at the thought that she was now, as it were, for the pleasure 


. 
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abandoning the temple of the arts, of which she had be- 
come a worthy priestess; and, whatever might be the 
happiness a peaceful home promised to her, still it must 
be bought by this sacrifice.” 

+s Werner conducted her to her carriage, and drove home 
with her: as soon as they entered they threw themselves 
into each other’s arms. ‘* Now,’ exclaimed Henrietta, 
‘now I am af last thine.’ After a time Werner spoke in 
avoice of deep emotion,—* Henrietta, whom think you 
[ saw at the concert ?’ and he continued, as she looked at 
him with an inquiring glance, * My father. I will see 
him to-morrow morning, early, and then tell you what 
effect my persuasions and your looks have had upon him.’ 
The lovers separated with high hopes, for they could not 
look upon it as a bad sign, that Werner’s father should 
have been present at the concert. 

“s Early next morning, a clergyman, named Walter, was 
announced to Henrietta; a venerable old man, with silvery 
locks, entered ; he addressed her with an open confidence: 
* My request,’ said he, ‘ is quickly spoken, and as quickly 
granted or rejected ; yesterday you reaped a rich harvest, 

our looks speak of benevolence and kindness, and, per- 
fons, happiness has softened your heart—I come to ask 
your succour for a wretched family. A _mother,, whose 
youth has seen wealth and happiness, and who has been 
nursed in brighter prospects, languishes in misery, with 
three children. Her husband was, but the other day, cast 
into prison, for debts which misfortune has brought on 
him; a few hundred dollars would restore him to his fa- 
mily, but they are difficult to be procured—and, in the 
meantime, want and misery hang over the heads of the 
father, the wife, and their children. Would you desire to 
perform a good action, and shorten the days of suffering 
to this family ? It is even for this I have come to you, 
and trust to your generosity.” Henrietta was¢ zeply moved 
by the simple narrative of the worthy old man; she asked, 
with an agitated voice, * What isthe amount of his debt ? 
—‘Two hundred dollars; and, it may be, another hun- 
dred to satisfy the pressing wants of the family, and put 
the father in a condition to support them by his.own ex- 
ertions, of which he will not be sparing.’—* My God!’ 
cried Henrietta, * had then, this man, so few friends, that, 
for so paltry a sum, he must endure such miséry ?? With 
these words she flew to her desk, and, taking out three 
hundred dollars, she gave them to the clergyman, with 
these words :—*‘ Take them, father ; Heaven has bestowed 
on me such abundance, that, even after giving away this 
trifle, I shall be richer than I had ever hoped. I entreat 
of you take the money and fly to their assistance.” The 
old mani seized her hand and pressed it fervently to his lips. 
‘God will reward you for’ this,” he said, with glistening 
eyes g * believe me, my child, God will reward you.’— 
There was a prophetic tone in his voice that struck Hen- 
tietta; she accompanied him to the door, and returned 
with a light heart to her apartment. 

* A few minutes after the Count K. entered; he came 
in the name of the Duke, his master, to propose a private 
marriage, which Henrietta refused. * The grand Duke 
expected such an answer,” said the Ambassador; ‘ but if 
his occupation of the throne is an obstacle to his union 
with Henrietta, he will resign the government of the State 
to his brother, become a simple citizen, and then sue for 
a happiness which the sceptre prevents his obtaining.’— 
One Word from Henrietta would have exalted her to the 
rank of Duchess.—* Had you a throne itself to offer me,’ 
the replied to the Ambassador, ‘I should decline your 

I's" Iam engaged to a young man, who, like myself, 
isan artist; we love each other, and no other man shall 
ever become my husband.’—* Noble and generous woman!’ 
said the Count, receiving ber in his arms, ‘ you shall be 
my daughter.’ At that moment, the door was suddenly 
Seogn open, and Werner threw himself at his father’s 
feet.” 


According to the German edition of this little novel, 
Henrietta and her lover were, that same evening, united 
in the Count’s private chapel, by the same divine who, in 
the morning, had obtained from her the relief which he 
implored for a distressed family. But, according to a 
postscriptum, appended to the translation of this work, 


‘lately published at Paris, Mademoiselle Sontag was 


doomed to experience a more severe disappointment than 
any she had hitherto suffered. It appears that the Count, 
desirous of ascertaining whether the attachment of the 
young couple was likely to prové constant, stipulated that 
Henrietta should absent herself for souie time previous to 
theit marriage. She accordingly proceeded to Paris, and 
itis probably to this circumstance that we are indebted for 
the pleasure of seeing her in England. 





THE DUELLIST, 
(FROM THE BELLOWS FALLS INTELLIGENCER. ] 
— 
“* The cause is Conscience—Conscience of 
Her tale of guilt renews.”—CowPEr. 


If some of the most striking histories of duels, the effect 
they have upon society, and upon the duellists themselves, 
could ode collected, they would form, perhaps, a volumi- 
nous, but an instructive work. It would probably fix the 
attention of that great class of persons who fling aside the 
best written essays on the subject as uninteresting, and 
who never listen to the most eloquent appeals from the 
Teena oe since almost every instance of a duel fought 
las served to show how much wretchedness it brings down 
upon the survivor in this world, without casting a fearful 
glance to the miseries that await him in another, such a 
work must convey instruction. It has been said that the 
fear of being compelled to fight has probably often re- 
strained the tongue of slander, for slanderers are generally 
cowards, and preserved the reputation of many innocent 
families inviolate. But if any one will examine the his- 
tories of those duels which come under his inspection, he 
wil) find that they arise frequently from the most trivial 
and ridiculous causes, from some harmless wit or imagi- 
nary effront, when the plea of preserving reputation could 
not be urged. The tollowing relation is derived from the 
best authority. 

Previous to the American revolution, two young men, 
Charles Mercer and Richard Reynolds, were students 
together at one of our most respectable colleges. They 
were in the same class, and intimate friends. Charles 
Mercer was the son of a mechanic, who laboured hard and 
suffered many deprivations that he might give his son a 
good education. Charles was superior to most young 
men in personal appearance, and was remarkable for his 
strength and agility in athletic exercise. His disposition 
was noble and generous. At the expiration of two years 
ina college, he was informed by his father that he could 
no longer support him there, from the unfortunate failure 
of a friend, for whom he had become responsible, without 
depriving the younger portion of his family of their ne- 
cessary supplies. Mercer prepared to leave college with 
a heart lightened by the reflection that he should no 
longer be a burden, but an assistant, in his father’s family. 
At this period Reynolds, with a generosity that is seldom 
found, informed Mercer’s father, by letter, that he would, 
from his own abundant means, support his friend until he 
should be able, by his own exertions, to repay him. He 
informed Mercer’s father, at the same time, of the growth 
of their mutual love and esteem. All the’ objections 
which young Mercer could urge against this arrangement 
were overruled by his parents, and he consented to 
stay. Richard Reynolds was born of most respectable 
parents in the town of B——. He was an only heir 
to great wealth, and possessed an abundant share of 
spirits and Mayes @ He was esteemed as one of the best 
scholars in the class, but rather averse to mathematical 
demonstration. By his class mates he was deemed a wild, 
but not 4 vicious fellow. He scorned to do a mean action, 
but too easily suffered himself to indulge in those vices 
which eventually lead to crime. Mercer, now no longer a 
faithful adviser, at the solicitation, and by the example of 
Reynolds, became his companion in many imprudent ex. 
cesses. One evening the two friends, with two of their 
class mates, assembled to drink wine, and have what is 
generally termed a social meeting. Presently cards were 
introduced, and they sat down to gamble. In ehoosing 
partners, at the commencement of the game, Reynolds 
and Mercer were opposed to one another. Heated with 
wine, Reynolds betted extravagantly, and lost seven games 
in succession. At the end of the sixth he declared that the 
opposite party had cheated. This gave rise to some dis- 


I will meet you at this moment at any place you appoint.” 
They immediately sallied forth as the morning dawned to 
a retired spot, and drew their swords upon each other. 
Mercer had learnt the art of fencing of an uncle who was 
a good swordsman, and he knew he was superior to 
Reynolds. He therefore contented himself with parry- 
ing the violent thrusts of his adversary, and, at the same 
time, gave him some slight wounds, to show that he was 
completely in his power. Reynolds was only rendered, 





by this conduct, more furious, and even foamed at the 
mouth with rage. Extreme anger seems to drive away 
every passion from the human breast but cunning. Cun- 
ning is ever the faithful ally and necessary companion of 
revenge. Reynolds suddenly dropping the point of his 
sword, thrust it into the ground, and held out his hand. 
**Give me your hand, you are still the best of friends ; 
I am in the wrong.” Mercer replied, ‘1 am rejoiced 
to see you return to your right mind. I hope our 
friendship will become stronger from this unhappy in- 
terruption, but I for ever decline your further pecu- 
niary assistance.” At the commencement of the contest 
they had pulled off their coats. Mercer turned round 
to put his on, and while he was swinging it over his 
head, Reynolds drew his sword from the ground and 
stabbed him to the heart. No sooner was the deed 
done than his reason, which had been clouded by passion, 
returned. He raised the bleeding body of his friend, who 
had fallen on his face, beheld his ghastly countenance 
just fixed in death, vainly attempted to staunch the blood 
which gushed from the wound, and fell back in a swoon 
of agony and distress. So soon does punishment follow in 
the footsteps of crime! By the assistance of his still fond 
father he escaped to Francein a merchantman. Foralong 
time he wandered throuyh different parts of Europe, till, 
by the intervention of his father’s powerful friends in Eng 
land, he obtained the pardon of the King. ** Return, my 
son,” said his father, ** and close my eyes in peace; for 
ny life is drawing to its close.”’ 

He embarked in a vessel bound to America, but before 
he arrived, his parents had both died, leaving an immense 
fortune at his disposal. But -destitute of triends, of re- 
lations, shunned by the virtuous, pitied by few, life was a 
burden.—He presented himselt’ at the bar of justice, and 
tearing the King’s pardon in pieces before the cyes of the 
judges, he demanded the punishment due to his crime. 
“*I wish for death—-may my execution be a warning ex- 
ample to those who come after me !’’The judges refused 
to pronounce his doom, declaring that the King's pardon 
had been given, and though the certificate had been de- 
stroyed it still remained in force. Reynolds returned 
home, but his peace of mind was for ever lost.. In his 
reveries, in the midst of the crowded circle, he would start 
and shrick, declaring with great vehemence of gesture, 
that he saw the bloody body of Mercer. Nothing could 
sooth the irritability of his mind; the hideous spectacle 
met him in every path, and was the subject of his nightly 
dreams. The human frame is incapable of enduring, for 
any length of time, such distress. He grew emaciated, 
his eyes started from their sockets, mortality quitted her 
dwelling, and he died in all the agonies of despair. 


Tide Table. 
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pute, but, saying that he would try them again, he doubled 
the bet, and lost the seventh. Irritated beyond measure, 
and always violent in his passions, which were then much 
heated by wine, he rose up, threwdown his cards, and struck 
Mercer a blow in the face, at the same time accusing him 
of cheating. A short contest ensued, when Mercer, by his 
great personal strength, seized both the hands of his 
antagonist, and: held him perfectly at his mercy. The 
two young men were ineffectually appealed to, and re- 
fusing to interfere in the quarrel, left the room. Rey- 
polds, enraged. to be thus in the power of one who was 
so much his debtor, called Mercer a coward, a fawning 
hypocrite ; told him he dare not fight him like a gentle. 
man, with swords, and charged him with the benefits 
conferred on him by himself.—** You have dissolved every 
tie,” answered Mercer, ** I will not be called coward or 
hypocrite by any man. Your past favours—would to God 
I bad never received them !=your future favours I disdain. 


METEOROLOGICAL DIARY. 
(From the Liverpool Courier.) 


Kemarke 
t 


Barometer | Extreme) Thermu- Extn me! State of 
} during | meter8 | heatdue ithe Wine 
noow. } Night. |moraing |ring Day.) at noon. 
April A 
7 5 0) 51 O| SS.B. |Rain, 
0 & 





10 39 € 2 N.W. |Fair. 
11 /.S.W. |Feir. 
+12 | 2 ‘ é | 6 6 showery. 
13 ¢ p .. Rain. 
14 } 29 67) 43 ¢ | 57 O;| S. |Showery. 
15 | 29 48! 44 48 Rain. 


12th, Six, p.m., rain. 

13th, Eight, a.m., showers. 

14th, Eleven, a.1m., oe showers. 

15th, Heavy rain during night; seven, p.m., fair, with 











fresh breeze. 














i ne nia SE 


— 





THE KALEIDOSCOPE. 














FROM POCOCK'S ACROPLEUSTIC ART, OR NAVIGATION 


= == 


Poetry. 





CONSOLATION. 
—_<=__- 
“I want comfort to-night.”—Remains of the Rew C. Welfe. 


Of comfort speak, for ah, 1 feel 

A languor o’er my senses steal ; 

A nameless weight, a nameless dread, 

As if appreaching to the dead, 

And I to all must bid adieu— 

The light of day,—the heaven's blue, 
The tender ties,—aftection’s link,— 

The stronger on life’s shiv'ring brink !— 
Of comfort speak ; I need it now, 

A chilling damp is on my brow, 

And all that mects my aching sight 
Seems as enveloped deep in night, 

While hurrying thoughts, a sombre throng, 
Bear me a fearful maze along, 

A tangled labyrinth, dark and rude, 

A sadly ** peopled solitude!” 

Of comfort speak—mourner, forbear ! 
For thine the language of despair, 

And at: forbid that such e’er be 
Conjoined with Christianity ; 

That teacher mild that holds to view 
Heaven's own unchanging solace true! 
Of comfort speak’st thou ?—look around, 
And learn to bear, resigned, the wound, 
And know "tis mercy speeds the dart, 

To prove and purify thy heart ; 

To wean it from its idols vain, 

And free it from the lengthening chain 
That fain would bind it captive here, 
Then give, remorseless, to despair ! 

Of comfort speak’st thou ?—lo, ‘tis thine !— 
Unfold the sacred book divine : 

There comfort breathes on every page 
Thy spirits’ anguish to assuage : 

There consolation, meet, is given,— 
There shines the light serene of heaven. 
Whate'er thy state, whate’er thy woes, 
To yield thy fainting soul repose ! 

Of comfort speak’st thou ?—Raise thine eyes, 
And see thy mansion in the skies ; 

Thy fetters broke,—thy bruises healed,— 
Thy ransom paid,—thy pardon sealed !— 
Ah! clasp the volume to thy breast, 

And chide thy murmuring heart to rest 5 
Like Peter, fearless, breast the wave, 
Nor doubt a present God will save. 


Liverpool. G. 





EARLY ANTICIPATIONS, 
_—— - 


AIR, BY KITRS, OR BUOYANT SAILS.) 


Rapt in bright visions, when a boy, 
How often flying did I seem ! 
My dreams were then 80 fraught with joy, 
Waking—I wish'd again to dream. 
Then, musing, I have ask’d me why 
Such bliss in dreaming I could fly ? 
And thought of making wings to try. 


Sometimes above the clouds I fled, 
With angel forms, as bright as fair; 

Sometimes athwart the rainbow sped, 
And spurn’d the breeze of middle air: 


IN THE 





But ever as I woke I’d sigh 
Theat dreams alone had bade me fly, 
And thouglit again that I would try. 


’T was more than dreams—the feather’d race 
Soaring and booming it away, 
Their agile movements, full of grace, 
Won my young heart, e’en when "twas day: 
I spread my arms, my heart was high, 
I said, when few years pass, Jl try: 
And now behold at last I fly. 








PRINGLE’S EPHEMERIDES. 
—__— 

We have before us a most interesting volume, entitled 
‘* Ephemerides, or Occasional Poems, written in Scotland, 
and South Africa,” by Thomas Pringle, formerly the con- 
ductor of a liberal and enlightened journal in Southern 
Africa. The spirit of this gentleman was found too manly 
and uncompromising to suit the taste of local colonial 
governors, and Mr. Pringle, like other honest men, be- 
came the victim of oppression, to which, however, he vows 
eternal hostility in the concluding sonnet of his volume, 
which we are about to transcribe. 

Independent of the intrinsic merit of the poetry, this 
little volume is peculiarly valuable on account of the 
notes contained in the appendix, which are so interesting 
that we shall probably avail ourselves of many of them to 
enrich the columns of the Kaleidoscope. 


TO OPPRESSION. 





—_ A 
Oppression ! I have seen thee, face to face, 
And met thy cruel eye and cloudy brow; 
But thy sou ne — I fear not now, 
For dread to prouder feelings doth give place 
Of deep abhorrence! Scorning the disgrace 
Of slavish knees, that near thy footstool bow, 
I also kneel—but with far other vow 
Do hail thee and thy herd of hirelings base : 
I swear, while life-blood warms my throbbing Veins, 
Still to oppose and thwart with heart and hand 
Thy brutalizing sway—till Afric’s chains 
Are burst, and Freedom rules the rescued land,— 
Trampling Oppression and his iron rod : 
Such 1s the vow I take—So help me God ! 


Bevian's River, 1825. 





SLAVERY. 


—_ 
Oh, Slavery ! ‘* thou art a bitter draught!” 
And twice accursed is thy poison’d bowl, 
Which taints with leprosy the white man’s soul, 
Not less than his by whom its dregs are quaff'’d : 
The Slave sinks down, o’ercome by cruel craft, 
Like beast of burden on the earth to roll ; 
The Master, though in luxury’s lap he loll, 
Feels the foul venom, like a rankling shaft, 
Strike through his reins. As if a demon laugh’d, 
He, laughing, treads his victim in the dust— 
The victim of his avarice, rage, or lust : 
But the poor prisoner’s moan the whirlwinds waft 
To Heaven—not unavenged : the oppressor quakes 
With secret dread, and shares the hell he makes ! 





THE LOVER TO HIS MISTRESS. 
ee 
In the eky the stars are glowing, 
O’er the earth the moon is throwing 
Beams of silver light ; 
Scarce a leaf the breeze is shaking, 
None but lover’s eyes are waking,— 
Dearest, bless my sight. 


Loveliest! art thou still reposing ; 
Are thy fringed eyes still closing 
In their vision’d rest ? 
Cheer my drooping soul by waking, 
Let thy eyes, like morning breaking, 
Glad my anxious breast. 
Sweets from every flower are springing, 
Every air perfume is winging,— 
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Beauty all around is gleaming, 
This is night like poet’s dreaming, 
. Yet thou art not here. 


What to me the bloom appearing, 
Unless thou my sight art cheering ? 
What the landscape fair ? 
Come, then, to thy lattice stealing, 
And thy loveliness revealing, 
Banish all my care. 


Rise, and down light ladder coming, 
Let our feet away be roaming 

To the well-known bower ; 
The path is lined with budding roses, 
And in silence all reposes ; 

This is love’s own hour. 


We will whisper low, ’mid kisses, 

None may look upon our blisses, 
None may hear thee sigh ; 

But, my arms about thee wreathing, 

The fond passion we are breathing, 
On the air will die. 


In thy absence how I languish ; 4 
Thus to wait, to me is anguish ; 
Oh, no longer stay : 
Fast the night away is flying, 
Then from out thy chamber hieing, 
Quickly come, I pray. 


Soft! I see thy casement moving; 
Oh, the sweet delight of loving, 
Mine will now be joy : 
Rapture in my bosom dances, 
As I meet the thrilling glances 
Of thy blue-orb’d eye. 


Now thou in my arms art dwelling, 
And I feel thy bosom swelling, 

As ’tis prest to mine ; 
O’er my face the warm blood rushes, 
Come, I’ll kiss away the blushes 


That appear on thine. 


Manches*er. J. BOLTON. 





. IMPROMPTU, 

ON A PUFFING RIGMAROLE WRITER, WHO 18 ALWAYS BOAST- 
ING OF THE ORIGINALITY OF HIS LONG-WINDED AND TIRBe 
SOME COMPOSITIONS IN PROSE AND VERSE. 

‘* My work,” says Puff, *¢ of wit is full, 
Myself’ twas wrote each line ;” 
‘* Ay,” quoth a wag, ** ’tis so d—d dull, 
I could have sworn "twas thine.” 
A PRINTER'S IMP. 
(& The epigram entitled Home-brewed Beer and Home- 
ong Literature, by the same writer, shall appear in our 
nex 











Patent Mangle.—By the advertisement of Bullman and 
Son, it will be seen that their neat and compact Patent 
Mangle is on sale at the Mercury-office, rd-street, 
where the mode of using it will be explained. 











Literature, Criticism, Ke. 


(ORIGINAL REVIEW.) 


THE CABINET LAWYER; 
OR, A POPULAR DIGEST OF THE LAWS OF ENGUAND, é&. &€¢. 
Ina cheap and handsome Pocket Volume. 





= 
It will be admitted, we believe, by every person who 
has taken the trouble to reflect upon the matter, that no © 


species of information can be of greater utility to a mer- 
cantile and trading community than that which relates to 
its own laws and institutions. In the infancy of states, 


the laws are few and simple, their chief object being to | 





Fairest, oh, appear ! 


restrain and punish those gross outrages which mark the 
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existence of uncivilized mens; but when society has 
emerged from barbarism, and advanced in civilization ; 


when the pursuits of commerce, as well as the culture of | notice of it may, for the first time, have made it known ; 


the soil, engage the enterprise and industry of its members ; 
when discoveries in the arts and sciences have created a 
variety of professions, and the body-politic has, at length, 


been ranged into a number of different classes, each of| therefore, of giving information to the one class, and of 


them possessing distinct, and many of them opposite 
interests,—legislative enactments become more numerous 
and complicated ; but in exact proportion to their increase 
does the knowledge of them become circumscribed. Yet 
this is precisely the period when a general acquaintance 
with the laws is most requisite, because, from mutual 
dependance of all ranks of civilized society, they are af- 
fected ina much greater degree by their operation, than 
the inhabitants in those states which retain their primitive 
customs, or which are exclusively engaged in agricultural 
and pastoral avocations; and it is of infinitely higher 
consequence to both rulers and people, in the former 
Ahan in the latter case, that the laws should be univer- 
‘sally understood, in order to their being properly obeyed. 
A great deal has been said, and, we have reason 
to think, with truth, respecting the wise and equitable 
laws of our Saxon ancestors. But whatever may have 
been their institutions during the Heptarchy, or under 
Alfred, it is certain that, for a long period after the Con- 
quest, the progress of liberty in this country was ex- 
tremely slow ; and although the great principles of public 
freedom were recognised by Magna Charta, yet, for many 
ages subsequent to its declaration, the will of the do- 
minant party, whether it were the Prince or the Barons, 
was the sole rule of obedience to the people. It was during 
these dark and dismal times, that that huge and barbarous 


originated, which, however worthy they may be deemed 
of the builders of Babel, are utterly unsuitable for a great 
and enlightened nation. Such as they are, however, they 
form the basis of English law. They have, it is true, been 
long beyond the reach and comprehension of the great 
body of the people, as well as useless even to lawyers them- 
selves; but the learning and talents of a few eminent men 
have been successful, in so far, at least, as their unsightly 
materials admitted, in reducing the chaos to apparent order 
and regularity.. Universal corisent has assigned the highest 
place in this department of literature, to Sir William 
Blackstone: his Commentaries have, for nearly a cen- 
tury, been the standard work on the laws of England; 
but it is manifest, from the magnitude and cost of 
that great undertaking, that it could never be in- 
tended by the author for what may be strictly termed 

popular use. A work was still wanting that would convey 

a knowledge of the laws to general readers, in a concise 
and simple manner; but although various attempts have 
been made to supply this deficiency, (chiefly in the form 

of abridgments of Blackstone,) it does not appear that any 

one of them has answered the purpose intended ; arising 
partly, as we may suppose, from those defects which are 
common to all abridgments, but principally, it would 

seem, from their either totally omitting to mention, or 

recording in a very imperfect manner, those great and 

salutary changes which the improving spirit of the age 

has, of late years, introduced into our civil and criminal 

codes. We have the greater pleasure, therefore, in intro- 

ducing to the notice of our readers the compendious trea- 

tise whose title we have placed at the head of this article, 

which, we are persuaded, contains more really useful in- 

formation on legal subjects, than will be found in any 

similar work extant, and which combines the most re- 

markable brevity of style, with the greatest clearness and 

precision in the statement of every matter that falls under 

the cognisance of the laws. 

Of a work which contains so great a variety of subjects 
as to require nearly twenty pages for the table of contents 
alone, it would be hardly possible to give an adequate idea 
by detached extracts. Nor is this, indeed, now necessary, 


on its merits, in the rapid sale of two editions. There may, 
however, be a few of our readers to whom even our tardy 


and there may be others who have imbibed a sort of dis- 
taste for legal reading, on account of the intolerable ver- 
bosity for which law books are noted. With the view, 


removing the prejudices of the other, we shall here take 
the liberty to make an extract from the author’s pre- 
face, in which the plan and peculiarities of the work 
are clearly and satisfactorily explained. 


*¢ The work is divided into six Parts, and each part is 
subdivided into chapters and sections. = = 
‘** The first Part comprises the chief — in the origin 
and jurisdiction of the laws of England, and in the insti- 
tutions and government from which they have emanated. 
66 Next follows the Administration of Justice, includin 
a brief account of the courts of law, the mode of civil an 
criminal procedure, the constitution of juries, and the 
nature of evidence. 
‘* The third Part is entitled Persons and Classes, com- 
prising the laws which exclusively refer to particular de- 
scriptions of individuals; as the clergy, parish officers, 
innkeepers, carriers, pawnbrokers, Roman Catholics, 
executors, working classes, trustees, authors and publishers, 
landlords and tenants, principal and factor. ’ 
‘* Having stated the laws which affect persons in their 
individual and social relations, we come to those which 
affect their possessions; this forms the fourth Part, em- 
bracing the incidents connected with the possession and 
conveyance of property, under the heads of wills and tes. 
tatnents, tithes, contracts, bills of exchange, bankruptcy, 
et mortgage, liens, insurance, insolvency, game- 
laws, &c. 
“Newt follows the consideration of Civil Injuries, or 
those minor offences, as libel, seduction, and slander, 
which infringe the rights of individuals, but do not directly 
endanger the peace and well-being of the community. 
** The sixth and concluding Part refers to Crimes and 
Misdemeanours, being a digest of the criminal law of Eng: 
land, and of the consequences and punishment of public 
offences. 
*6 To the conclusion is added a Dictionary of Law Terms, 
Acts of Parliament, and Judicial Matters, which could 
not be properly incorporated into the body of the work, 
et it was necessary to include them to comprise an entire 
igest of the Laws of England. In this department, too, 
is condensed a great variety of recent statutes, a knowledge 
of which is more or less essential to every person, especially 
the acts relative to the postoffice, assessed taxes, turnpikes, 
stamps, excise, navigation and commerce, marriages, bread, 
and other subjects, correct information on which can hardly 


without considerable cost and inconvenience.” 
(To be continued.) 











COMMODIOUS FURNISHED HOUSR. 
To be LET, for Six Months certain, to a respectable 


Family, that large and well-furnished HOUSE, No. 18, 
Daulby-street, Liverpool, with an extensive Garden attached. 





The Beauties of Chess. 


** Ludimus effigiem belli,.”—ViDa. 
—_ 
SOLUTION TO STUDY CLXXVII. 
WHITE. BLACK. 
1 Castle......A—6 1 If the black take the 
castle, the pawn G—7 will become a queen, and white 
will easily win ; theretore 








Castle......G-—8 


2 Castle......A—7 2 King ......E—8 


3 King ......E—6 3 King ......Da=-8 
4 Castle......A—8X 4 King ......C—7 
5 Castle.. ...G—8 5 Pawn...... G—2 


6 Castle......C—8X, and then makes a queen, &e. 


SITUATION FOR STUDY CLXXVIII. 
White to move and win. 


Black. 
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The Philanthropist. 


BLACKS AND MEN OF COLOUR. 
EE 
We have always maintained the opinion, that 
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be anywhere procured in a collective form, and never} penis is of no peculiar colour or sex; that what 


Churchill ironically said of Dutchmen, is applicable, 
in earnest, to the negro race : 

** Genius is of no country, her pure ray 

Shines all abroad as general as the day ; 

Foe to restraint, from place to place she flies, 

And may hereafter e’en in Holland rise.” 
Notwithstanding the almost general opinion that 


—For Cards of admission, to view the same, apply to Messrs. 
F. FERNANDEZ and Co. 15, Goree Piazzas. 





NEW MANGLE. 
BY HIS MAJESTY’S ROYAL LETTERS PATENT. 


BULLMANS’ IMPROVED CABINET MAN. 
GLE, occupying only a space of 42 inches by 30, Mangles 
the largest Quilt or piece of Furniture, Linen, &c. ever 
vegans works with half the usual labour, and requires 
only one person to attend it. It is greatly superior to 
Mangles on the usual construction—the motion being in 
one direction only: there is no friction whatever on the 
Linen, but it is mangled perfectly smooth; while, by the 
old plan, it is fudged backward and forward every time 
the Mangle changes its direction; and in this operation 
alone the texture of the Linen is materially injured. By 
experiment it will xe found to the extent of full 20 per cent. 
If the general mode of Mangling were more minutely at- 
tended to, mo family would be without the New Machine, 
and the trifling cost of substituting it for the old one, would 
be very soon compensated. It is equally applicable in a small 
Family or the largest Establishment ; has been used in a 
common Mangling-house, for two years, with the most com- 
plete success; and is allowed, by the best Mechanics, to be 


one of the most perfect pieces of Machinery yet produced, 


for effecting what has been so long wanted. Its construction 
being simple, it cannot easily get out of repair. 
Manufactured and Sold only -by the Patentees, Messrs. 
Bu._iMmANn and Son, Upholsterers, Leeds, who. will, on appli- 
cation, forward (by post) an Engraving of the Mangle to per- 
sons residing at a distance, wishing to see its principle. 
EGerton Smitu and Co. Agents, Liverpool. 





since the public have already very satisfactorily decided 


prevails respecting the inferiority of our sable bre- 
thren, instances in abundance may be adduced to 
prove that there is no department.of science or art 
to which they have not shown themselves to be com- 
| petent; and, with a view of contributing to weaken 
a prejudice which we ourselves conceive to be ground- 
less and mischievous, we intend, occasionally, todevote 
a column of the Kaleidoscope to the subject, and we 
shall commence our series with the following account, 
written and authenticated by the late Dr. Rush, of 
Philadelphia. 


THE NEGRO CALCULATOR. 
= 
‘* There is now living (1788) about 4 miles from Alexan- 
dria, in the State of Virginia, a negro slave, seventy years 
of age, of the name of Thomas Fuller, the property of 
Mrs. Elizabeth Cox. This man possesesa talent for arith- 
metical calculations, the history of whom, I conceive, merits 
a place in the records of the human mind. He is a native 
of Africa, and can neither read nor write. Two gentlemen, 
natives of Pennsylvania, viz. William Hartshorn and 
Samuel Coates, men of probity and respectable characters, 
having heard, in travelling through the neighbourhood in 
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THE KALEIDOSCOPE. 








which this slave lives, of his extraordinary powers in arith- 
metic, sent for him, and had their curiosity sufficiently 
gratified, by the answers which he gave to the following 
gur stions : 

First. Upon being asked how many seconds there are in 
a year and a half, he answered, in about two minutes, 
47,304,000. 

Secondly. Being asked, how many seconds a man had 
lived, whu is 70 years, 17 days, and 12 hours old, he an- 
ewered, in a minute and a half, 2,210,500,800. One of 
the gentlemen, who employed himself with his pen, in 
making these calculations, told him, that the sum was not 
so great as he had said; upon which the old man hastily 
a **Top,Massa, you forget de leap year.”’—On 
adding the seconds of the leap years, to the others, the 
amount of the whole, in both their sums, agreed exactly. 

Thirdly. The tollowing question was then proposed to 
hini :—Suppose a farmer has six sows, and each sow has 
ex female pigs the first year, and they all increase in the 
saine proportion, to the end of erxght years, how many sows 
will the farmer then have, if he loses none ? In ten minutes 
he answered, 34,588,806. The difference of time between 
his answering this and the two former questions, was oc- 
casioned by a trifling mistake he made, from a misap- 
prebension of the question. 

In the presence of Thomas Wistar and William B. 
Morris, two respectable citizens of Philadelphia, he gave 
the amount of nine figures multiplied by nine. He in- 
formed the first menuoned gentlemen, that he began bis 
application to figures, by counting ten, and that, when he 
wag able to counta hundred, (to use his own words) he 
thought himself a very clever fellow. His first attempt 
after this, was to count the number of bairs.in a cow’s tail, 
which he found to be 2872. He next amused himself by 
counting, grain by grain, a bushei of wheat, and a bushel 
of flaxseed. Frem this he was led to calculate, with the 
most perfect accuracy, how many shingles a house of cer- 
tain dimensions would réquire to cover it; and how many 
posts and rails were necessary to inclose, and how many 
yrains of corn were necessary to sow, a certain quantity of 
ground. From this application of his talents, his mistress 
often derived considerable benctit. 

At the time he gave this account of himself, he said his 
memory began to fail him. He was gray-headed, and 
exhibited several other marks of the weakness of old age. 
He had worked hard upon a farm during the whole of his 
life, but had never been intemperate in the use of spiritu- 
ous liquors. He spoke with great respect of his mistress, 
and mentioned, in a particular manner, his obligations to 
her for refusing to sell him, which she had been tempted 
to, by offers of large sums of money, from several curious 

Tsons. 

One of tbe gentlemen, Mr. Coates, having remarked, 
in his presence, that it was a pity he had not an education 
equal to lis genius, he said, ** No, Massa, it is best I got 
no learning, tor many learned men be great fools.” 
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Jeliscellanics. 
EARTHQUAKE. 
[From the Dumfries Courter.} 








—- 








The following cxtract from a letter written by a gentle. 
man from Dumfriesshire, dated Naples, 3d March, 1828, 
will, we doubt not, be read with interest :-— 

** On Saturday, the 3d of February, I went with several 
other geutemen to visit the islands of Procida and Ischia. 
At Procida I observed some old women wearing the cos- 
tune of their Greek ancestors, the slula, the slippers, the 
Jong silver pins for their hair, and the large ear-rings, 
Leaving Procida, we rowed along the side of Ischia, till 
we came opposite to the villa of Casamiccia, where we 
landed. The whole island, which is about eighteen miles 
in circumference, is composed of volcanic matter, and dif- 
ferent parts of the island have frequently suffered much 
from volcanic cruptions. Casamiccia is divided into two 
parts, ove lies along the sea side, the other is more inland, 
separated by a ridge of high ground, upon which is situated 
the principal hotel of the place. We landed about one 
e’clock, and were much surprised to hear that an earth. 
quake had taken place about an hour before, in a part of 
the village farthest from the sea, and that a great number 
of the inhabitants were killed. We had at first some dif- 
feulty in believing the reporteall around appeared s0 


quiet and tranquil, showing no signs of having so recently 
been the scene of such a fearful convulsion. A small cloud 
skimmed the summit of Mount Epomeo, and the few scat- 
tered clouds that hung over our heads seemed to forebode 
rain, should the wind veer to the south. The air was mild 
as a summer evening in England—the almonds and cherry- 
trees in full blossom. The sweet oranges grew everywhere 
in great plenty, and scented the air with the most delight- 
ful perfume. Every kind of fruit pleasant to the sight and 
grateful to the palate, appeared in such plenty and profus 
sion, produced by so little labour from man, that it seemed 
as if the awful denunciation pronounced against our race 
had been in a great measure suspended in Ischia; and 
had the joy of the inhabitants been at all in unison with 
the gay and rich scenery around them, one might have 
fancied that they were still under Saturn's golden reign, 
free from all the sorrows and perplexities of our iron age. 
But one look at the inhabitants was more than sufficient 
to dispel all such agreeable illusions. The arrival of 
strangers would, at any other time, have been an object of 
curiosity to the whole viilage, but now we were allowed to 
land unheeded ; and although crowds of half-naked beings 
—lame, aged, and infirm, came thronging towards the 
sea, yet none spoke to us, and none asked us for charity. 
Multitudes were standing in the vineyards and open fields, 
trembling, crowding together, and looking towards the 
heavens, in that fearful uncertainty which is between hope 
and despair, and before we reached the summit of the 
ridge that divides the village into two parts, we perceived 
old walls and gates, shattered and torn to pieces—beauti- 
ful orange trees, that grew upon the sloping ground, torn 
up as if with a giant’s hand, and scattered, with all their 
yellow fruit, several paces from the spot in which they had 
been growing. When we arrived at that part of the vil- 
lage in which the shock had taken greatest effect, we found 
it one entire heap of ruins. Churches and houses that had 
stood for centuries, had been overthrown to their base in 
two minutes. The air re-echoed with the wildest and most 
distressing cries—parents for their children, children for 
their parents, the wounded for refuge, the dying for death. 

Those of the inhabitants who stood as spectators of the 
calamity, seemed to move backwards and forwards at a 
sort of measured pace, chanting something like an Irish 
funeral dirge, only more soft and melodious. The pave- 
ment of the street was rent asunder, in some places upwards 
of two feet. Among the multitude of sufferers, who were 
removing whatever was most dear to them to the open 
fields, we were particularly struck with the appearance of 
an unfortunate mother, carrying her dead child in her 
arms, and singing, in the wildness of lunacy, ** O la—la 
mia bella figlia!’” ‘*O my pretty child!’ while, at the 
same time, she kissed its black and mangled face. Before 
another ruin stood a poor fellow beating his breast, and 
crying out that there were buried his mother, his wife, and 
three children! The very recollection of the scene makes 
me shudder. Old men and women crawled along the 
ruins: seme had arms broken, others legs: the eyes of 
some were out, and their faces and gray hairs were covered 
and clotted with their own blood, and the dust of their 
own dwellings. The earthquake happened just as the 
church was dismissing, and it being a féle day, compa- 
ratively few had remained in their houses, so that the num- 
ber of killed and wounded is fortunately much fewer than 
it would otherwise have been. A considerable number 
are wounded, and thirty dead bodies have been dug from 
the ruins, while a few are still missing. When we returned 
to Naples, we formed a subscription among the English 
and other foreigners there, which already amounts to up- 
wards of 1000 ducats, and which is to be divided among 
those whom the earthquake has rendered most destitute. 

‘* The Neapolitans do not expect an eruption of Vesu- 
vius this season.” 

Extract of a letter from Naples, dated March 27 :—** I 
must now inform you, that great interest has been excited 





here, in consequence of a partial eruption of- Mount Ve- 





suvius. It had been burning rather furiously for six days, 
but on the 22d instant, about two o’clock in the afternoon, 
a violent explosion took place, when, for nearly twenty 
minutes, immense volumes of smoke; and showers of stones 
and ashes, were emitted, equal in grandeur to the eruption 
of 1822, With the aid of a good telescope, from our win= 
dow J could distinctly see the large stones thrown up, and 
falling in every direction ; and I assure you I never saw a 
finer or grander sight. The violence subsided in about 
twenty minutes; but its appearance in the evening was 
equally splendid, as I could then see the flames; and, 
being a clear night, the effect was beautiful. Fortunate] 
for us, the wind and the direction of the eruption carrie 
the ashes away from Naples, or otherwise we should have 
been annoyed ; as, in the town of Attagano, four miles on 
the other side of the mountain, the cinders were two feet 
in depth, and the inhabitants were so alarmed, that they 
had made preparations to leave; and well they might, for 
if the shower had continued for two hours, the town would 
have been buried. ‘The mountain now is comparatively 
quiet, and you may suppose thousands of people are at- 
tracted to its summit, from whence, looking down the 
crater, the sight is described as being awfully grand, as it 
prseente an immense caldron of red-hot lava, bubbling up 
ike water when boiling, and issuing flames of the most 
beautiful colours, and accompanied by continual explo. 
sions, louder than any thunder, which has the effect ‘of not 
only shaking the mountain to such a degree that you fancy 
it must-fall from under you, but acts like an earthquake 
in more distant parts. One house in Naples shook during 
the eruption most perceptibly, and all the doors and win- 
dows were creaking. I have not been up the mountain, 
but intend it during the night of the 29th, although it is a 
great exertion, and I am not very strong. The Duke of 
Buckingham went up last Friday, the night before the 
partial eruption; he was drawn up by twenty stout men, 
and I hear it was great fun to see the pu ng work it 
caused, to draw up such an enormous weight. The news 
of the eruption has reached Rome, and hundreds of Eng 
lish have come here; but many, perhaps, will be disap- 
pointed, as the mountain is now. quieter, althodgh 
principal guide says he is of opinion there will yet be a 
grand eruption, which induces people to stay here in h 
of witnessing it, notwithstanding the attraction of tlie nly 
week at Rome. The weather here is beautiful, and a 
nature smiles, excepting Vesuvius, which frowns terribly. 
¢*% Letters in Liverpool, received this week, state that 
the eruption had ceased.—-£dit. Kal. 








EARTHQUAKE AT POPAYAN. 


The following account was translated for the New York 

Daily Advertiser, trom a letter in the hands of the editors 
Gigante, Nov..26, 1827. 

At half-past five, on the evening of the 16th instan 
which will ever be an epoch with us, a strong and frightfu. 
earthquake occurred, during which the churcli and several 
houses of this town were overthrown, andthe rest were 
lett entirely useless. Its duraticn was about five minutes; 
and its terrible power was so great, that the hills shook 
like shrubs blown by a strong wind, giving a frightful 
roaring, while rocks and masses of earth were rolled down 
into the valleys, filling up the beds and rapids of the 
river. 

After the interval of a quarter of an hour, occurred a 
second shock, of equal force, although of shorter duration, 
which reduced the remaining buildings of the town to 
ruins, and joined hills and mountains together. ‘To crown 
our misfortunes, a copious rain succeedéd, to which’the 
inhabitants were exposed on the open plain, having: no 
houses left to shelter them. The tragical scenes of the 
night cannot be described-—there are no colours in which 
I can represent them, and language is inadequate to the 
task, The cracking of falling trees, the heavy rolling of 
stones and rocks, the rushing of water, the motion of the 
earth, the unremitting rain, the voices of men, and the 
unusual cries of cattle: all these, in the darkness of the 
night, would have stupified the liveliest imagination that 
would have attempted to paint, 

** Cladem illius noctis, aut funera fando,” 
and to explain what we had to endure. Men and women 
terrified and distracted at the sight of an extraordinary 
and frighttul phenomenon, incessantly repeated, and filled 
the air with their cries, and implored the aid of Heaven, 
almost without asking the continuance of a life oppressed 


with sufferings and dismay, worse even than death itself. 
The rocks from the hills into the rolling Grandinosa and 
Honda (these are called guebradas, mad streamés,) ‘ob- 





structed their passage tor more than two hours, and in 
proportion as they rose against the obstacles, produced 
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THE KALEIDOSCOPE. 








floods and deposits of-earth so extensive and ruinous that 
they levelled every thing they encountered, increasing the 
devastation, and, apparently, the earthquake itself. ' 
Thus, my friend, we passe that night, and the six suc- 
ceeding ones, -in unspeakable anxiety ; and I assure you 
that the whole four first days we had only one continual 


earthquake. Afterwards intermissions occurred; but we 


did not, on this account, fail to experience shocks and 
trials as great as before; for the high hills on each side of 
the Suaza had become united, and for eleven days this 
abundant stream was not able to break through the obsta- 
cle, nor to open its passage, so that we consider the cities 
of Suaza and La Viciosa as inevitably exposed to inun- 
dation, and we anxiously wait to hear the fatal result of 
the bursting of the barrier. There is not a church re- 
maining in the whole of the canton; and only a few habi- 
table houses are to be found. The above rapid rivers have 

roduced floods equal to the others; as they all appear 
ike lakes, and have overwhelmed the property of the in- 
habitants, covering the surface with mud and broken 
fences, leaving them reduced to the most hopeless wretch- 
somite because there is no earthly power which can relieve 
them. 

Up to this date we have heard of the death of 202 per- 
sons in the canton, the particulars of which we have not 
been able to ascertain, because the water has rendered the 
communication almost impossible between different places, 
and because the people are so disheartened that they have 
entirely abandoned themselves to grief, and do nothing 
= an existence perhaps less desirable than death 
itself. 

By a letter of November 27, from the curate of Jagua, 
T learn that the number of the dead amounts to 235. ‘The 
river Suaza was said to be still stopped when the last 
courier passed it-from Popayan; and the day before yes- 
terday, the Governor sent to, the Commandant, Mayer, to 
endeavour to effect a passage for the waters.. The town 
of Guadaloupe is inundated, and the place where it is can 
be discovered only by the tower of the church, the only 
thing that is to be seen. The earthquake was very violent 
at Jarto; but only two young men were lost, who sacri- 
ficed their lives in leaving a church. 

By a letter received from Cali, we know that the Cauca, 
@nd the other rivers, bring down into the valley a great 
deal of coal; and that among the Cordilleras, sounds were 
heard, like the report of cannon of a large calibre. 





Correspondence. 


POLICY OR IMPOLICY OF BAZAARS. 
——— 

¢& The writers of the following letters (the former ad- 
dressed.to ourselves, the latter to the editor of the Satur- 
day’s Aduertiser ) differ so widely in their views respecting 
bazaars, for the sale of articles for charitable purposes, 
that we here present their respective opinions, leaving our 
readers to form their own judgment.on the subject, from 
the arguments advanced by each writer. 

TO THE EDITORS. 

GENTLEMEN,—It is somewhat against my will that I 
encroach upon your valuable space, especially, as in the 
present case, when the subject is not such as is exactly 
suited to your columns; but witlwut their assistance, I 
cannot make known what I have to say upon the above 
subject. 

I understand that it is now in contemplation to establish 
a Missionary Bazaar, nearly similar in principle, though 
on a more extensive scale, to the one. already established, 
and known by the name of the Ladies’ Charitable Reposi- 
tory, which institution is, I am bound to believe, in every 
respect well worthy the suppert of the public. ‘That it 
gives employment to many an individual who would other- 
wise -be unemployed, and that the profits derived from 
ites good management are expended in the most praise- 
worthy manner, are facts 2s well known as they are satis- 
factory. As a single institution, its benefit may, and will, 
be felt and acknowledged ; but to the consequences which 
must be the result of a rivalry of these institutions, I must 
beg leave to ask your attention. 

It is understood that charity, being the end and object of 
these institutions, such persons as are in good circumstances, 
and who supply the institutions with their own work or 








manufacture, supply them at a price lower than can be! 
afforded by the manufacturer, who has his livelihood to 
éarn by his labour, else it would not be possible to com- 
pete with the wary shopkeeper, whose eye and heart are 
ever on his business. By far the greater portion of var- | 
ticles sent to these institutions are sent under these circum. | 
stances. Ladies, who, from inclination, for pleasure, or} 
for want of ether employment, employ themselves in this | 
way, neither wish, nor seek benefit or remuneration to| 
themselves, their sole object being to benefit the Institue | 
tion; how, then, is it possible that the tradesman, who, | 
having the full price of labour to pay, the profit of the) 
master-manufacturer to pay, his own heavy rent, and more | 
than a proportionate share of heavy taxes to pay; how is| 
it possible that he can conduct his business on an equal} 
footing with these bounty-fed institutions ? But this is| 
not the only evil. Who, I ask, can contemplate, without 
sorrew, the consequences which, if carried into effect, it 
must produce among the industrious poor of Scotland 
and Ireland ? 

The poor people of Scotland and Ireland (but more 
particularly the former) have, for a number of ycars, been 
employed in the working, (sewing) tambouring, &c. of 
muslins, (it is by this branch of business that the institu- 
tions are mostly supported ;) hundreds and thousands of 
families in Scotland are supported by their labour in this 
way, and although it provides for them but a miserable 
existence, (a poor argument in favour of taking it away 
from them altogether) yet, without it, or at times when 
employment is scarce, they become paupers, dependant on 
eleemosynary charity. 

If a missionary bazaar be established in this town, and 
the example be followed in all other towns of importance 
throughout the kingdom, to what incalculable consequences 
will it not lead—to what want of employment, and con- 
sequent distress’ and misery among the poor, particularly 
the ‘female portion of Scotland and Ireland—to what losses 
at home among industrious tradesmen, who are, even now, 
*thard run” to stand their ground amid so much bank- 
ruptcy and ruin ? 

To conclude, if the zealous promoters of missionaries will 
only consider how the people of the United Kingdom now 
groan, from the continued weight of never-ceasing contri- 
butions, which, in their zeal for the promotion of Chris- 
tian knowledge, they still pay, pay on, unable to pay, 
yet unwilling to desist, they will patse, ere they attempt 
to levy an additional tax, and one, too, that will be consi- 
dered the most weighty, as well as not the most ho- 
nourable. P. P. 





10 THE EDITOR. 
S1r,—T he decided success which has attended. the La- 
dies’ Bazaar, held this week, though for a peculiar object, 


and supported, for the most part, by ladies approving that | ~~ 


object, induces me to suggest, through you, the propriety 
of establishing one for the benefit of the new Lunatic 
Asylum, now in abeyance for the want of funds. This 
would unite all suffrages, obtain nearly universal support, 
and, perhaps, his Worship would grant the use of the 
noble suite of rooms in the Town-hall, which, indeed, is 
the only place in Liverpool sufficiently capacious to accom- 
modate tle numbers who are attracted by such interesting 
and splendidexhibitions., I am persuaded that as mach 
money would be raised by a bazaar, as was awarded to 
the Infirmary from the proceeds of the festival. I am 
aware that many entetain serious objections as to bazaars 
altogether; and far be it from me, either to excite angry 
or controversial feelings by my suggestion. We cannot, 
however, do unmiaed good in this world ; and I am at a 
loss to know how somuch money can be raised in any other 
manner, with the same facility, and with so small an rd- 
mixture of injury, if, indeed, any really do suffer by these 
benevolent efforts of ourfair townswomen ; for no one that 
witnessed the display of taste, ingenuity, and usefulness 


nefited by the purchases of the materials necessary to 
form such an accumulation of articles, exceeding any 
former exhibition, both in quantity and variety, mostly of 
British fabric, too, and none of which would, probably, 
have been required had not the desire to contribute to a 
praiseworthy object been excited. It was also intimated, 
that many wealthy individuals had employed others, in 
reduced circumstances, to provide their contributions, 
thereby stultifying the strongest objection that [ have 
heard urged against bazaars, viz., that they inflict injury 
on deserving females, who depend on their needle or pencil 
for support; but with such a remedy in their own hands, 
I hope, ere long, to see all opposition by the wealthy and 
influential done away. In Suffolk a sale of useful and or- 
namental work was lately held, at which titled ladies pres 
sided at almost every table ; and not many months ago our 
amiable Diocesan patronized a bazaar at Chester, for the 
promotion of Infant Schools, in which Mrs. Bloomfield 
took an active part. 

I understand that no less than £409 was received at the 
Music-hall on the two days the bazaar was held, and that 
the managers are of opinion that the work unsold (about 
£60 worth) would all have been disposed of, had not the vast 
influx of company prevented very many from reaching the 
tables, and laying out their money; indeed, for a great 
part of Thursday, the room was a dense mass of well- 
dressed people; and it was a very gratifying reward to 
those ladies who had, with so much fatigue and anxiety, 
matured the plan, to be so well supported by the public, 
though the sale of the work was thereby impeded. To 
those who obtained access to the orchestra and gallery, the 
coup dail was most brilliant, and, I apprehend, the im- 
pression will not soon be effuced. But my motive is not, 
were I able, to describe the beautiful spectacle which the 
objects, animate and inanimate, afforded. I wish rather 
that the bencfits should be perpetuated ; that the Infirmary 
should derive the advantage of such an undertaking ; that 
the taste and talent of the young ladies, which have been 
cultivated with so much care and expense, shou'd not be 
allowed to remain inactive, or only employed on them. 
selves—that they should be made to feel practically that it 
is really ** more blessed to give than to receive,” and that 
their acquirements are only valuable in proportion as they 
conduce tothe benefit of their less endowed fellow-treatures. 

I cannot conclude without ‘expressing my gratification 
that Mr. Lynn, of the Waterloo, whose liberal conduct 
has been so often the theme of praise, should, on the pre- 
sent occasion, have afforded such generous aid to the ladies 
in their arduous undertaking. ‘To these ladies I will not 
presume to offer any thanks; the praise of others they 
seek not: the desire to be useful is their motive, and verily 
** they have their reward.” 0. 


The KaleiWoscope. 
THE CANT OF CRITICISM. 


—_- - 

The editorial paragraph subjoined, which is from 
the Mercury, is here introduced as an appropriate, 
and, indeed, necessary introduction to the article 
from the Franklin Gazette, which follows it. 























MR. COOPER, THE AMERICAN TRAGEDIAN, AND 
THE COCKNEY CRITICS, 


Our readers may recollect that Mr. Cooper, formerly 
styled the American Roscius, lately appeared on the Lon- 
don boards, and was most ungraciously received. We 
have, on many occasions, expressed our contempt for the 
majority of Cockney critics; and we have pointed out 
many instances of ‘their ignorance and disregard of truth 
and candour. We have adduced proofs of their having 
criticised and condemned plays and players, without 
having seen either; and it is notorious that, in many 


which covered the tables, on Wednesday and Thursday |cases, ‘the performance of a particular actor has been 
last, could doubt that ¢rade had been considerably be-| minutely anatomized, when, ‘owing to indisposition, or 
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some other cause, he did not appear at all.® In short, 
with some honourable exceptions, our dramatic censors 
are corrupt or prejudiced ; and, for our own parts, we have 
seen too much of their system of puffing and cutting up, 
to pay any attention to their dicta. 

From the moment we heard of Mr. Cooper's utter failure 
on the London boards, we expressed our conviction that 
that gentleman's fate was to be ascribed to some intrigue 
or foul play ; and we will ask whether it be at all probable 
that an actor of such reputed eminence as Mr. Cooper, in- 
vited over to England by so competent a judge of dramatic 
talent as Mr. Price, can be so execrable an actor as to de- 
serve hissing and shouting down by a London gallery ? by 
people who are in the habit of applauding to the skies the 
most ridiculous and unnatural stage tricks of any actor 
who happens, at the time, to be the enfant gaté of the 
public ? 

It is true that many years have elapsed since we saw 
Mr. Cooper's performance ; but we hold it impossible that 
this gentleman, who, when in the prime of life, twenty 
years ago, was an excellent and favourite actor, can now 
be so deplorably destitute of talent and judgment, as the 
Cockney critics would have us believe. They who wit- 
nessed his admirable performance of Pierre, of Don John, 
and a variety of other characters, at the Liverpool Theatre, 
some years ago, will, with us, be slow to believe that since 
that period he has lost all pretensions to the public fa- 
vour; and they will ascribe his recent failure to causes 
as little creditable to the taste, as they are te the courtesy, 
of John Bull. 

Some of our readers will remember that Mr. Cooper's 
acting made so powerful an impression upon the audience 
at our theatre, that the Duke of Gloucester, who was at 
that time in Liverpool, patronized, without solicitation, 
the benefit of this very actor, who is now to be cried down 
as utterly destitute of all professional merit. 

In the Kaleidoscope we shall publish an article on this 
subject from the Franklin Gazette, together with Mr. 
Cooper's own account of the unhandsome treatment he 
experienced from the London audience and the dramatic 
censors, many of whom, in all probability, never saw the 
man at whose professional reputation they aimed a deadly 
blow. . % 

The New York Statesman of March 21, which reached 
Liverpool two or three days ago, contains the following 
paragraph : 

** Boston Theatre.—The Boston Statesman of Wednes- 
day says,—* Mr. Cooper was received at bis first appear- 
ance, last evening, with the most enthusiastic applause 
ever extended to an individual of his profession by a 
Boston audience. The house was crowded, and, though 
almost overwhelmed by the effect of his excited feelings 
in the earlier ae of the tragedy, Mr. Cooper sustained 
the character of Macbeth with a spirit and vigour worthy 
of his younger days.’” 

© This practice of praising or condemning what they have 
neither seen nor heard, is by no means confined to the Lon- 
don paragraph writers, but extends to the minor fry of 
provincial critics. We have, on more than one occasion, de. 
tected persons very near home in this very disingenuous 
practice. 





MR. COOPER. 
(From the Franklin Gasetie, Feb. 29.) 


The reception bestowed upon this gentleman by a Lon- 
don audience, we consider the most disgraceful incident 
to be found in the history of the stage for at least the last 
century. On the night of his appearance, Kean, a prey 
wo incurable disease, was brought forward to play at Co. 
vent-garden, and performed, according to the theatrical 
reports ‘* with great eclat, and to an immense house,” 
++ whereas the audience was not numerous, and the actor 
eould not be heard beyond the first two or three boxes.” 
The friends of this man and Macready made common 
eause against Cooper; for right or wrong, the Yankee 
actor, as he was termed, must be put down. It also ap. 


pears that the newspaper writers had taken umbrage 
against Mr. Price, the Yankee manager, who had curtailed 
them of certain privileges, touching the admission of their 
friends, and they awaited a fair opportunity to wreak their 


ing Mr. Cooper to be Mr. Price’s friend, and that he had 
visited England upon his invitation. National prejudice 
also had much to do in this affair. 

The manner in which he was hooted down is perha 
unparalleled in the annals of Billingsgate and blackguard- 
ism. This is sufficiently manifest, from private letters, 
and even from the accounts of the public newspapers.— 

From the time that Macbeth goes into the chamber of 
the murdered Duncan, until the very close of the act, 
whenever a hand was raised to applaud, hisses, howls, 
forced laughter, &c. accompanied it, and this was re- 
—— when the curtain rose. To use Mr. Cooper’s own 
words: 

** I went through, however, as well as I could ander such 
circumstances, with the occasional hope that, by not being 
applauded, I should escape the yelling curs, and a 
final attention and comparative success; but no—the blood- 
hounds were too keen of scent, and too well drilled to lose 
their prey, for when they wanted the stimulus to open 
the cry, they found it in any exertion that I made. 
Through the last act, particularly, where the desperation 
of Macbeth seemed to be received as poifited towards 
themselves—as 

‘Bring me no reports! Birnam wood, &c. 

*The mind I sway by, and the heart I bear, 

Can never sagg with doubt, nor shake with fear.’ 

Then came hurras!—yells—laughter—and every diabo- 
lical noise; all similar passages were attended by similar 
accompaniments. But the grand crash was reserved for 
the last speech, when, of course, friends and foes all con- 
spired in the noise, though with different motives. ‘I 
will not yield to kiss the ground.’ &c. and ‘to be baited 
with a rabble’s curse.’ One would have supposed that 
the gallery set were foaming with fury: the pit party, which 
had gained the majority by this time, were chuckling with 
the full conviction that the work wasdone. At the speech 
of ‘ Though Birnam wood, &c.’ 

“Yet will I try the last—Lay on, Macduff, 

And damn’d be he that first cries—Hold—enough !’ 
then, indeed, the confusion was worst confounded: but I 
ae attempt to describe what is altogether indescri- 

able. 

The acrimony of the scribblers was not confined to the 
misrepresentation of his performance, but extended to bely- 
ing his personal appearance—* a short, stumpy, figure; an 
illemade, corpulent wnan, with drawling enunciation, bad 
voice, better suited for the conventicle than the stage,” and 
similar remarks equally founded in truth. 

It is absurd longer to deny the existence in England of 
bitter prejudiceagainst every thing that partakesof America. 
Mr. Hackett’s reception is another instance in peint. He 
was within an ace of being condemned at the very outset. 
The critics themselves are at times sensible of their in- 
justice. The following extract is from the London Morn- 
ing Herald :— 

‘+ In truth, the reception given to Mr. Hackett was not 
generous, considering his first appearance in a strange 
country. We had thought that a London audience would 
at least have heard him silently, and given him an oppor- 
tunity of showing what he was capable of. He evinced 
some courage in withstanding the sort of reception he met 
with ; but this proves that he is accustomed to the boards 
of a theatre. We, however, commend him for it, for an un- 
handsome and ungenerous attempt was made to drive him 
from the stage, previous to his commencing the imitations 
of Kean.” 

Contrast the reception of Americans in England, with 
thatof English adventurers in this country. An actor 
here, whatever may be his talents, is always courteouly re- 
ceived, and an impartial hearing granted. Though we may 
not know better than the English, still we never forget 
what is due toa stranger. There isa way foran andience 
to inform an actor that he is not liked without disgracing 
itself, and insulting him ; and there is a way of committin 
these matters to the press without disgracing the press, an 
all who are connected with it; all of which, it appears 
that John Bull, old as he is, has yet to learn. 

The Kaleidoscope, which finds its way to the principal 
towns in the United States, will serve to show the Ame- 
ricans that there is, in England, at least one person who 
protests against the unhandsome and uncandid treatment 
which Mr. Cooper lately experienced in this country. We 
have expressed our opinions unreservedly on the subject, 
because we have a most superlative contempt for nine- 
tenths of the scribblers who bore the public with what 
they call critiques on theatricals and the fine arts. Inde. 


pendent of their general incompetency to the task, owing 


or base description. We know-one of these fellows, 
who had barely the talent to put together a common para- 
graph, who got connected with the London press, in the 
capacity of critic; and we know it for a fact, that, owing 
to. a pique he entertained towards Mr. Vandenhoff, he 
declared, in a letter which he wrote to Liverpool, that if 
that gentleman came to London he would take care that 
he should be cried down, or damned, asit is called. 

: Some persons, seeing how the press is occasionally pros. 
tituted in the hands of ignorant, jealous, or interested 
scribblers, have doubted whether it does more harm 
or good. We are far from arriving at this conclusion our. 
selves, and we should not have bestowed one line upon 
those would-be critics, had not!Mr. Cooper's late ungracious 
reception come across us to ruffle our ordinary ‘patience. 
That the most stupid of the critical ‘tribe should write is 
not to be wondered at; because, however ill they may be 
qualified for the office, they will always find readers as 
stupid, or, if possible, more stupid than themselves 
Boileau says,— ’ 

Un sot trouve toujours un plus sot, qui l’admire. 
There's not a blockhead who attempts the lyre, 
That finds not greater blockheads to admire. 

The motives by which these critical vermin are actuated 
ate so numerous and complicated, that they cannot always 
be detected; but we may, in genera), take it for granted, 
that they are actuated by some sinister motive. They 
have either a personal pique against the object of their 
attack, or an undue predilection in favour of the person 
praised ;—they are hired by the friends or enemies of cer- 
tain individuals to bespatter with praise, or with panegy- 
ric, favoured or obnoxious public characters ;—nay, some- 
times they are actuated by even baser feelin, We have 
known discarded servants turn critics, and, in that capae 
city, repay the numerous obligations they owed to their 
employer, of a emg f or other nature, by every means 
which envy, malice, and ingratitude could suggest. Such 
persons, however, generally overshoot the mark: in the 
exuberance of their bile, they have not sufficient command 
of themselves to conceal the base or sordid motives by 
which they are instigated ; and they can only make dupes 
of incorrigible blockheads. 
_———_——————_————— 

ANNUITE’. ; 
— 
4 L’EDITEUR. ’ * 

MonsIEuR,—Dans votre Kaleidoscope du 25 Mars dere 
nier, on demande quelle somme doit donner une personne 
de trente ans, et d'un tempérament délicat, pour une ane 
nuité de £30. Cette personne, ayant trente ans et une 
faible constitution, peut compter au plus sur dix ang de vie. 
D’aprés cela, en consultant la table de M. De Parcieux, 
on voit que pour une annuité de £100, pendant, dix ans, 
il faudrait donner £772. On a donc cette proportion : 

100 : 772 = 30: 2, 
d’ed I’on tire, 
2 = 231 + 3 = £231 12. 


pour Ja somme cherchée. FAYOLLE. 
(% We do not know why our correspondent has con« 
veyed his answer in French; but we have given it as'we 
received it. Instead of translating the nate, we conceive 
it sufficient to state, that the sum, which the annuity will 
cost, is £231 12s, 


Co Correspondents. 


En@uisu GRAMMAR.—We have been favoured with a disserta- 
tion entitled, “ An Analogical Analysis of the Pronouns,” 
for insertion in the Kaleidoscope, and shall give the whole, 
or a portion, next week. We know the writer to be com- 
petent to the task he bas undertaken; and we have no 
doubt that his essay will be perused with pleasure and ad- 
vantage. 

SupPpLeMeNnTaLSHEat.—We shall, probably, next week present 
our readers with another supplemental sheet; in whieh 
case we shall insert the whole of J. C,’s original easay on 
grammar, and some articles upon machines for sweeping 
chimneys. 

Music.—The fayours of our Welsh correspondent, and §. S. 
of Manchester, have been received, and shall be attended to. 
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to a want of taste or education, their motives, as we have 





petty malice, and accordingly selected this occasion, knaw- 


elsewhere observed, are too often of the most suspicious 








and Co., at their General Printing Office, Lord-street, 
Liverpool, and to be had of all Booksellers. 








| [2 i-z? 


Fer 
will « 
resear 
ductic 
they s 
correc 
writte 
their | 
Not, a 
revolu 
vince ¢ 
the va 
und th 
may, | 
every | 
ledge « 
that ar 
learnes 
are as. 
difficu! 
ridicul 
produc 
haps, 
enougl 
comme 
philosc 

6 G 
and pl 
philose 
upon it 

If c 
law, a 
*¢ est al 
tempor 
erectin; 
is it no 
of the | 
ture ? 
of the 
the pro 

And 
marian 
either | 
commu 

To t 
has be 
classific 
says, th 
other pr 
he state 

nd we, 





